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excellent, and her table so abundant, often | Addy Punderson—yes, that was the name | to tell hiim her wanis, bul its earnestness
claim our hospitality. When can she take | of my first schoolmistress. She was one of brought the tears Into our eyes,
| the fresh mir? When can she find freedom | the stiffest, nicest, snd most thoruughly Poor soul! she hal been grieving all the

1 guests, who, finding Martha’s housexeeping | My First Lession. 'she had only very simple language in which

~ Original Foctry.
mesags __hﬂg_ Ago.

The wan, sweet moon is smiling fainily,
Robell in misty vestmenis pale. .
And herface ‘ooksmeck and saintly,
Gleaming through a sivér vail.
h-igh' snd'Sebeelulas Elysinm,
Seems this enrth ol bliss snthwoe,
Al roem eniranced in visiona
. Of the dreamy Long Ago.
*Tis notof the glarious ages
. Of the Past, that | would sing:
Notof poets, priests, or sages,
. Heroes, warriors, or kings:
Notof wondrous relics olden,
. ‘Which the earth with grandeur strow;
" Batof momienis, bright st golden,
¢ hﬁ.ﬂhﬁ']ﬂ‘ Ago.
Nwl-m tarough the wildwood,
., Dler my cheek rainsudden fears,
As L see, sfar, my childlood,
. Similing through the misis of years,
T hrongh the wisles of memory ever,
“These west dreams will come and go:
These visions ol the pas: Forever—
U1 the vanished Long Ago.

I from care?! What shall be done for our Mar-| prim old maids that ever took care of other lime r.La_! no one of the scshulars ever knelt
\ tha? | peopie’s children. She taught ina little by her side at prayer. She besought God
A year or two ago, Martha’s sister spent: red school-house, in “Shrob Osk,” sbout with such meek earnestness to mgch our
fsnme time with us. She was a returned half a mile st the back of Fali's Hill. 1 neerts,and bring us humbly to His feet,
] missionary rom Indis, sad from constsnt like to be particular in the geography,! kneeling. »s sne did, for _blessufz. or in
essociation with the English residents there | though I had aever opeged an stlgs in my | thankfulness. She told Him, as if he had
had become thoroughly English in her tastes | life when Miss PundersonYeceived me into | been her only father, how good and bright
ani feelings. Our manner of life evidently her alghabel class. (snd precivus we were, iacking nothing but
disturbed her. Ste felt no sympathy withl I see her now, sitting so very uvpright in II his holy grace. She so humbled berself
our nervous hurry and excitement. “Oh, | her high-backed chair—solemnly opening| and pleaded for us, that Slu; Bell and |
you Americans do not knew how 1o Exov | the biue paper covers of our primers, and|crept awsy from the b‘-ﬁ:[’!'“& softly, and
life,” she would ssy; “yon peed to take s calling me by name. I see the sharp point-| nsba&ned to look esch other in the face.
few lessons from the English. They sac-| ed scissors litted from the chin st her sida.| Dan Haiges was siftigg in = crook of the
rifice far less 10 outward show, but esjoy 1 hear the rap, rap, of her thimble against|fence, eating something very gréddily; but
infinitely more in their families. The money | the laather covers of that nev spelling-| We avoided him, and went into the school
you all spend in equalicg or cuteshining' book; yes, I fee! mysel? dropping that bask- | house quite hesrt broken at our own naughti-
' your neighbors, would purchase for them u | ful little courtesy and blushing under those | ness. After a fittle the mistress came in,
{ bost of simple pleasures.” I pondered ker solemn gray eyes, as she points down the!looking sereve snd thoughtful, as if she had
words. Tt is true, thought T, that T take|long row of Roman capitais and tells me been comlorted by rome friend.
Martha and the children a drive every eve, 1o rewd. Iremember it all; she had on l[ Mary Bell and I werestill and serious all
after business is over, and that is ali. The ! brown cotton dress; ber hair was parted  the afternoon. Ounce or twice I saw her
| children's moise disturbs me, they are hur. | plainly, and doue wp in a Freuch twist be- | beautiful blue eyee lvo at me whistfully
! ried to bed, snd are sot up when | start to, hind; there was u good deal of gray in tha: | over her spelling book, but we knew that i1
'the store, 50 I seldom see them, snd can of  black bair_ and around her prim moutk any | Wes wrong tc whisper, and for the world
I'ir.onree do little for them. Recently | came | quanuty of fine wrinkles; but her voice would not have disobeyed the mistress then.
across a littls bouk, written by Mary How- was low snd sweet; she was siiff, but not| At last the clusses were all heard. The

A Garden Overrun with Weeds.

“Father, [ don’t like to go to school 1|
wish you would let ma stay at home this
merping. Charles French’s father does
not oblige him to go to school.”

“Give me your band, Harry. Come with
me.
garden. See how finely
growing! How clesna

peas are
¥ the vines

dant eropt"

() yes, lather., There is not a weed
bushes, stuck in the ground, hold them up,
¢o that they have a fine chance to grow.”

«Now go with me across the road to look
at Mr. French’s pea-vines, through = large
opening in his fence. Well, my son, what
do you think of Mr. French’s pea-vines!™

Q) father! Ineverasw such poor looking
peas i1 my life! There are no sticks for
them to run upon &nd the weeds are nearly
a8 high ss the pcas themselves. There
will not be haif a crop of them ™

“Why are they so much worse than ours,

sbout their roots, and those little poles, orf

Speaking without a Tongue.

The Scots Magazine for February has the
following:

Mr. Boddington, Turkey merchant at Ips-
| wich communicsted this extreordinary fuct,
|of one Margaret Cuttiug, at Wickham mar-

1 wich to show ycu something in the | ket, in Suffolk, to the Royal Society, Julyi

|1, 17425 who thought it warthy of sn exact
| inquiry, which was made by Mr. Bodding-

look! Do you think weshsll have an abun- | t0D, the Rev. Mr. Norcutt, and Mr. Ham-

| mond, a skilful anatomist, who attested the
| fullowing circumstances:

April 8, 17432, we saw Margaret Cutting,
who informed us she was about 24 years
old; that when she was but four years of
age, a cancer appeared on the upper part
of her tongue which soon ate its way to the
iroof. Mr. Scotchmore, surgeon st Sax-
"mudlum. psed the best means he could for
ber relief, but pronounced the case incurs-
ble. One dsy, when he was injecting some
medicine into her mouth, her tongue drop-
ped out; the little girl inmediately saying
to their great surprise, *Daon’lbe frightened,
mamma, it will grow again’. In a quarter

Harry?™
“Becruse they have been left to grow es
they plesse.

of a year after she was quite cured. Inex-
smining her mouth we found not the least
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@ ommunication,

i

[Written for The Belmont Chroaicle,
“WE ARE ALL HERE."

We are all here;

‘ Father, Mother,

} Sister, Brother,

' . All whohold exch other desr.

4: Thére is perbeps no word in lsngusge,
| that thrills the tender chords of the humas
! heart like the name of home. We love the
| name because it brings to our recollection
: the many happy hours spent withinm the hal-
| lowed precincts of the “Old:Homestead”—
f the companions of our childhood, and the
| éver to be remembered friends of riper years.
| In how many families would the above lines
‘meet with a literal falfliment, ss their re<
speciive members gathered sround their
firesides ou'the last night of the past yeer!
But few. Perhaps a father would be miss-

ing,or & brother gone—perhaps-a sister

1 suppose Mr. French just |tPpearsnce af any tongue remaining, uor could not join the circle—or « mother would
planted them, and never took any care of |08¥ uiula, but we cbserved a fleshy excre- | be sleeping in the cold and silent grave.—
them a‘terwards. He bas neither taken out | $¢€nce under the left jaw, extending itself| o although abseat i’ o, they would

Stmury eyes that soldly sliluiug, -litl. at the solicitation of friends, describing -€fo3s, and the little girls Joved her in = |mistress luoked we thoaght, sadly around

. Livemy beart in days of yore:

! their manner of educating their dsughter, | degree, though she did give them kmg:ll the little benches, arose,

laid her hand on

; joht.~ almost to the place where the wvula should
the weeds nor trained them to grow right.” | L o fnger brond. This did not ap-| b€ preseut in vur mewaties, and meet with

«Yes, that is the truth. my son. A garden |
= : = per until sdme years after the cure. It is us again,as in days of yore. Whitaver

" Brows that blossequs were catwining,
“ | mmy guze on Devermore.

; W#ﬂ dimly gleaniing, .

b, raillant brows of snow.

end there I bad a nearer glimpse of Englizh | strelches ef hemming and over seams to | the high backed chair, and suck slowly to
| life. The mother resd the life of our Saviar, 88W. .”"r knees. The children #tood up, as u_snnl.
and oointed out the lessons of prnclicnl' My first schoolmistress come from some I looked at Mury Bell; slie was trembling a
wisdom snd piety to her child; the father aeighburing town. She was neitber Epis- | little; the color came and went on her faca.

VWi with bieuven light were besming led her out into the grand old woods, and copalian 1or Presbyterian; but wore the|My heart beat quick, I felt a glow on my
e thiedmasieous Loog Ago. there painted out the sublime beauty of the | wicest little Methodist bonpet, made n”cheek.mmgthing soft and fervent stirring
W reaths which frienship is entwining, prophets; whilst from the bouk of natuce he Si‘very-gray stein, without u bow or bit of, st my heart. We both rose hand in baad,
Lave snd wear them while they lusi: learned her the voice of every wurbler she | lsce—a Quaker bonuet cut shurt. Then walked throngh the ncholgu up to thathigh
Tl ange!, Time, is fast enshrining listened to, and the usme of every lesf and, sbe had a duinty silk shawl. tinted like a | backed chair, and knelt softly down by the
 Frignd and garland with the Past,, tree she gez>d upon.  And when the little | Jove’s wing, and always carried her hand- | mistress. She gave a little start. opened
Gasser thou sffection’s flowers: giel's health seemed delicate, the mother at | herchiel ‘olded when she went out to pray- | her eyes, which instantly filled with tears;
Tremvure love-1ones sweet snd low; once removed 1o one of those charming |er meeting. herglis trembled, and then came a burst of
And thou shalt hear in Memory's bowers, cottages which the English ever seem rendy |  The school house stood upon the bank of | thanksgiving to God for Eaving snswered

to lead or hire, ready finished, to one sn- 8 small stresm which wreed & mill just
other; and there in a quiet farm.house, on| above; it was so overshadowed by young
the shores of a beautiful lske, she drank in, bemlocks that you could enly bear the sing-

“Musie of the Loog Azo:
Suill my biow ne 1@ soft caressing,

Av of angel's shiclding wings; : : ‘
And melody of wender Llessing, the fresh air, and gathered strength from | ing of the waters as they siole by the win-
T'hrough my glad heart sweetly rings. long rides on her little pony, or equally|dows., Some forty feet of meadow lay be
Earih is besutiful snd pleasant: ' long waiks throsgh the woods with her|!ween the windows and the buok, end a
Wana the Future's runny glow: mother. And when her father could find o | noble pear tree full of golden fruit, fung
Buight snd flowery is the Present— leisure duy, he would ke a fricnd or two its ehadow over the school house, as we got
Sweoler than the Long Aga.  in his little bost, and stopping for his wile our lessons. Those great ball pears wers

Lavs Laveri. | ang danghter by the juke, they wou'd row | cruelly tentalizing ss they grew and ripen-
| aut 10 some Lesutiful island_ snd 1hepre und;-r;' ed amid the green leaves! but when they
B e— ll wide spresding trees spread their table and | came rushing down from the bouzhs, and

Dree's Stamos, Belmont Co.

' her prayer. She laia her hand first wpon
one head, and then wpon the other. She
called down blessings upon us, she poured
forth her whole soul eloquently, as she had
done under the hemlock boughs.

I have heard many prayers rince, but
never one that entered the depths of my
memory like that.

The next day Mary Bell and I followed
the misiress down to the mill stream, for
we felt gailty till she koew all. But she
persisted that God himseif bad ledus to the
bank. No matter though Dan Haines sp-
peared 40 have done ir. Wicked instru-

Whpire Plsedimg, 2o e o s ST

| retsrncd to the city and the mother and| end mellow, it wes really too much for hu-
| danghter to their plensunt reirest. Doyou | man nature.

WHAT SHALL 5e DONE WITH
OUR MARTHA?

“ BY MBS: A. B. STOWE. »
i e L

Mssses. Eprrors: Now thatour Charley

js 8o admirably disposed of, we have a mo-

went 10 spere (0 Jlouk afiér is mother. We

+bail find ber in the mursery, her basket! the hills, or by the seuside: take sl the | as the fruit grew ripest, Miss Punderson
’udiiihclun clott e3 from the wash that®hildren and let them ran wild in their old| began to teke her dinner baskat, and cross
wending—her dress is neat but very clothing, whi'st we with books and ponies| into the meadow at the back of the school

sesd
plein, for she says she has uo time 1o attend

to more elaborate toilette; the children's!

sewing must be attended to first. Now this
yastter of sewing that Meriha spake of, has
become a very serious affair. 'Tis true |
bastened tv buy ker = most approved sew-
ing machine, es soon 8s such an article was
hesrd of. “Now, Martha” said 1, “here is

a machine that will do your sewing all up‘

by magic, so farewell to your work-basket,
ueedles, and thimbles—let me &re no more
of those wearicome things.” Dartha was
delighted with my mft, and scon learned to
use it skilfully; but, if you believe me, she
works a8 constantly as before; and to all my
inguiries and remounsirances only replies,
«Qh, you wmen have no idea how much fit-
ting and finishing there is to be dune.” Be-
tweea you and me, T really believe my wife
hes multiplied the number of garments in
proportion to her facility for making them.
(There’s a duzen of shirts beautifully stitch-

| many dojgnd if we live
(8 I‘rﬂﬁﬁ&"ffﬂﬂi‘h't

| kind in which usually hogs sre carried, the
! bazket being attached o two poles and thus

ments, were often used to work out good.—

wender that the daughter recovered h.-.! DBut Misa Ponderson was striet; she read | God had answered her prayer, and it was

health, or that Mary Bowitt Is so fresh and "the golden rule every day, end keenling at| enough. She only hoped we should not be

vouthful in her feelings! Canhor-we Agueri- her high backed chair, prayed dilifently|ashamed of bhaving knelt by our lonely
c I kapw| night snd morning, while we stood mautely schonl mistress. .

und, Indeed heg eontrel was so parfec Ashamed! For the first time 1 our lives

& hiardly verwsedfo fook w1 wé SrouS ABby  TURTR-|

| well to Niagara and Suratoga, rich dresses, when they fell; the ides of toaching them|son's neck and kissed her. Poor Bﬂtlllf ehe

late hours, and little uncomfortable roome: | never entercd our Liearts. hardly kuew how to take it; those withered

we will seek vnt some quiet farm-house in| Butone thing troubled us very much; just lips had been so long unosed to kisses that
they began to tremble as ours lonched them.

We were very young, and could nit com-
prehend why she hid her face between those
still' hands and wept so piteously.

| erns do something ef th's kind?

and picknicking in the woads, will furgm' huuse, where the would disappear down the
for o few brief weeks that there are such| hemlock bank, and stay sometimes during
things os counting-houses, slwing-machi;ms! the entira hour of noor,
or bad servants. ] One day [ wos startled at my lesson by
\ = |® splendid perr that csme rushing from the |
. . « e i topmost boughs of the tree, snd rulled down | ¥
How 113&) Beheud Peol'le in China ] roanrds the mill stream. Den Haines, who rich: :
The criminals were bronght in gangs iI[ was sitting on tho second cluss bench close| A gentleman riding in an Eastera rail-
they were uble to we k. or if they evuld nit by me, whispered from behind his spelling rosd car,which was rather sparsely supplied
walk, in chairs and baskets, the latter of n! huok =rhat the mistress would be after that| with passengers, abserved in a seat before
pear about ncontime.” him & lean slabsided Yankee, every feature
Mary Bell, » little girl in my c'ess, looked | of whose face seenied to ask a question,
| carried cn the shoulders of two man.— enddenly up and nodded her hend. We lud! und a little circumstianc: prnYed that he
| When the culprits yeached the execution| found it al! our; that was why the mistress | possessed s most ‘enquiring mind.” Befure
| ground they were tuwbled cut of their| crossed the bank every moon. She was fond | him, occupying the whole ceat, sata lady.
| chairs and baskets dow o upan the pivement | o¢ pears, and wanted them all to herself,| dressed in deep black; and after shifting
| witle as little care and sympathy 85 though ! 4reedy old thing! We began to feel very | his position several times and mancuavering
| they had been loads of punkine or puibloes. | apory and ill used; not ome of us would | o get en opportunity to ‘ovk into her face,
The executioners then srranged them in | have thooght it. What right had she to the | be at length canght her eye.
rows, three usually when there was @ large| peare? They did cot belong 10 her more ¢|n affliction?”
lsrge numter to be cispsiched, a8 wy friend| thap to us. In fact, Mary Beil's futher, who| *Yes, sir, responded the lady.
infermed me, one executioner iaking Yis| swned the mill, and lived in the greathouse| ‘Parent;—father or mother?”

The Inquisitive Yankee.
The fullowng ‘new edition, with improve-
is exceedingly

ment.’ of an oid anecdote,

*No, sir.’

will soon be overrun with weeds and briars,
if it is not tilled with the greatest care.—
Children’s minds are like garden beds, and
they must be more carefully tended than)
the choicest plants.”

“If you. my son, were never to go to
school nor to have good seeds of knowledge
planted in your mind when you become a
man, it would resemble this weedy bed in
Mr. French's land, rather than the beauti-
ful one in our garden! Would you think
me right to neglect my garden, as Mr.
French has ceglected kis!”

*.0 no, father! Your garden isa fine
garden, but Mr. French’s is all overrun with
weeds and briars. It will not y’eld balfl as
much as yours,”

“Do you think, my son, that it would be
right for me to neglect my child as Mr.
French neglects his, and allow him to run
wi'd, and his mind to become overgrown
with weeds!”

“] soend you tc school in order that the
earden of your mind may have good seedT
sown in 1, and these seeds may spring up |
and grow snd yielda pood crop. Now
which would you prefer, to stay at home
from school and let the garden of your mind |
be overrun with weeds, or to go to echool
and this garden cultivated I
«] would rather go'to shool. T will never
neain ask to stay at home from school. But

with weeds!’

“1 sm afraid that it is. If mot,it surely will
be, if ke does not send him to scheol. For |
a little boy not to be s2nt o echool, is a
great misfortune, and I hope you will think
thie privilege of going to school a very great
one indeed.” >

—_—————
Greeley Draws a Comparison. |
In one of Mr. Greeley's late letters from
the Kansas plains he says: I
Speaking ol Rattlesnckes—| hasten to
retract the skepticism avowed ina former |
letier s to the usual and welcome residence
of these venomous serpents in the Prairie- |
Dog’s burrow. The evidence is too direct
and relisble to be gainssvd. A credible |
witness testifies that he and others undey- |
1ouk to drown out a Prairie-Dog in his dom-
icil, and, when sufficient water had been |
rapidly poured in, out came a Prairie-Dog, !
an Owl and a Rattlesnake all together. In'
another case a tremendons ; rain raised = |
creck =0 that it suddenly overflowed a
Prairie-Dog town, when the general stam
pede of Prairie Dogs, and Ow!s and Rattle-
snakes was a sight to behold. It is idle to
attempt holding out against facts; so | have |
pondered this anomly until I think I fully

not moveable.

The passage to the throst, where the uvula
thould be, is cireular,and will admit a emall
outmeg. She performs the swallowing of
solids and liquide ss well 28 we could. She
discoursed as well as uther persens do, but
with a little tone through the nose. Let-

plessing sssociatioma mwy ‘be 'eonneeted
with our earthly home, there iz ‘yel dnother
—**a home not made with hands eternal in
the heavens”—in which' 1 bepe wé may
enjoy the privilege of meeting together=-=a

home in which there is no ‘sorrow” or sad-

ters and syleb les ehe pronounced very articu-
latingly. and vowele perfectly; as also those
consonsnts that require most the help of the
tonge, d, I, £, ry,n. She read to usina book
very distinetly, and sung very prettily.—
What is still more wonderful, noiwithstand-
ing her loss of the organ, she disti

all tastes very nicely. To this certificate
may be added the attestation of Mr. Dennis,
tobaccenist, in Aldersgate street, who has

ness—a home in which there will be no
parting—nothing but joy tinspeakable, and
foll of glory. And when aftef having Father~
ed around the throne with golden harps to-
sing a song of praise to the Great Jehovah;
may the family ciréle not be ‘broken, and
may each repest in words of blise—
We are sll. gff Aerey

kuown her many years, and upon frequent Father, Mother,

iuspections bad found the case before Sisier, Brother,

recited true. Some few instances of the All who ho'd each other dear

like nature have occarred, particularly in « JPH

one related by Tulpius, of s man himeelt
examined, who, having had his tongue cut
out by the Turks, afier three years could
speak distinctly.

—_— —————— -
“Just As 1 Am™” .

S ———
The Cass Doctrine Applied.
(From The Cincinuati Commereial.)
The beauties of the doctrine of the Ad-
mluistration, regarding the rights and lib-

A few weeks azo a poor little boy came
to one of our ward missionaries, and hold-
ing up & dirty and worn-out bit of printed
paper, eaid: “Please, sir, father sent me to

Fatier, ig Charles French’s mijnd oxerrup |get 8 clean paper like that.” Taking it from

his hand, the missionary unfolded it, and
‘vund that it wes a page contsining that
preciuus lyrical epitome of the Gospel, of
which the first stanza is follows:

Just ns [ am, without one plea,

Save that thy bivod was shed for me,

Aud that thou bidd ‘st me come o thee—
0 Lamib of God!'—I come,

The missionary looked down with inter-
est into the face esrneatly upturned to him,
and nsked the [ittle boy where he gor it,
and why he wanted a clean one. *We found
it, sir,” said he, ‘in sister’s pocket afier she
died, and she used to sing it all the time
while she was sick, and she loved it so much
that fa.her wanted to get a clean aone, and
put it in a frame, to hang it up. Won't you
please to give us a clean one,sir?

This little page, with asingle hymn on it
had been cast upon the air like a falling
leaf, by Christian hands, humbly hoping to
do some possible goed. In some little mis-
sion Sabbath School, probably, this poor
girl had thoughtlessly received it, afierward
to find in it, we may hope, the Gospel of
her salvation. Could ehe, in any probabil-
ity, have gone down into death sweetly
singing that hymn of patience and faith in
Jesus, tc her latest breath, without the sav-
ing knowledge of Him which the Holy

place st the head of esch row, and giving|
esch vietim a blow on ithe back side of the
head to push it furward, and lay it conve-
nient for the sword, as all kuelt sad awsited
the fatal moment.

When all things were thus arranged the
desth-warrant came; it was a banne-, and

ad for myseif; now those were really neces-
sary.) She points with pride to Charley,
Jane, and Fapny, aud says she sees uo
children better dressed on the street, and|
her motherly hieart is saiisfied; bo! wust she
wear,out her valunble lile for this! She has
;ﬁﬁ.??&;ﬁ&ﬁlﬁ;t?:?:f';?; ag soon as it m!rrd ‘in sight, without any
aft is m 10 be-e very common disease, verbal order being giver, the headsmen b.-|
common, particularly smong femules; £2" the'r work of deauth. _'Ihera wes arapid!
sl .‘?"’ ent is easily prostrated: s'h; | successicn of dull, crunching sounds—chup,
::ﬂ“ﬁ:ﬂhll-!ll‘! lﬂ)nifeplnd ilelllhuni: chup, chop, and down dropped the heads,
+let her take exercise in the open .;,__! while the bodies fell forward, and streams
have freedom from care—if she is not T blood were shot uﬂ:o the air Ilke‘ jets of
from u fire engine. The friend who

: X : <oe| Water
ter, call me in.” Exercise in the open llr!Jl, was my guide, a8 we g200d on the very pave-

;ﬁﬂix‘;;;b:ﬂ'u I:u;:;l;:h:." q::;t .::::g-l meunt by the wall on ene side of :dhe street
; : “| where these 10ws of victims were drawn up,
She makes capital pies, cakes, and pre- :
5 Baras 1d me he had been obliged, s others slso

serves, and will not trust any domestic with | 1

deportmn cooking: | had been, to step back of these wretched
:;M MJ :::I ’.nc;.nf;e:.; ﬁ;lnzun$:' kneeling men whea the work comme:ce;:.
e anw other ks : : lest the blood, if they were in front, shou
N Bile, Ehes shsgunin o stream scross the street wnd fall upon them.

with pointed gables just in sight, was the
only persun that had a claim on that tree or
its frnit.

When the recess came, we were upon the
watch. Just ns usonl, the mistress tock her
dianer baskct, snd getiing over the fence.
went towards the hemlock bank. Once she
stopped, 3s if to tie her shos.

“See, see!” whispered Dan, who was on
his knees, peeping through the rail fence.
«She’s making believe to tie her shoe, but
she's only picking vp a pear. Let’s jump
over anc see the mean old thing eat it."—
Dan climbed the fence s he spoke, and we
followed, & little trightened, but resolute to
find out the truth.

Dan went before, treading very softly snd
looking everywhere in the gress. Once he
stooped, made a dart at a tuft of clover, and
up ngain. I csught a glimpse of something
yellow in the hand he was pushing with
considerable hurry and trouble into his
pocket, that swelled out enormously after.

ing her own muslin, the children’s under-

8o with many other iittle matters about)
Yiome. Bet these things would ba s pleasure
:::.:h?;:::::;ﬂ:;:f: :r;'"llt::z:er::i:;-: cleavers s well as swords, toslice a great
cme bforet {suppse 203 ey e e th e ot elgve 1 i o
= | Three second are sufficient for each head.
eq nearfy of ap pgejond Boith sre favored
with sach remarzably iaveotlive powers,
that they sid each other in getting up all
kinds of mischief and noise. Now on the
back of a chsir, resching over the open

| In: one mioute
off one hundred beads. Tt ook
jonger for the wssistanis to pickup the
hends wod bodies and pack them up in rough
coffins, preparatury to their being carried

deeves st : __| Nosecond blow was ever given, for these|
s IS Shar as TGS o8 | dex*rous men nre slayers eduzated for their |

{ work; for till they are able, with theirll
heavy swords, which are in part butelers'| threatened to ron back agsin unless he

| bulbous vegetable as thin as we slice cu-!

But Dan looked straight forward into the
hemlocks snd began 1o whistie, which

stopped.
Dan grew cross at this, and went back in

| high dudgeon, trying to cover his pocker
with one hand.

| bank.

| “Come, come,” whispered #ary Bell;

| “let’s sen if she has really got it."”

frightened us half out of our wits, and we

BMary Bell and I would
five executioners clrar; have gone back too, I think, but at that mo-
ruther | ment we heard a voice from the hemlock

‘Ch:1d, perl:upa!_—t boy or gal??
. «No, sir, not a child, | have no children.’

‘Hosband !

Yes," was the curt answer.

‘Hum!—cholery!—a traden' man, may
be?”

“My husbard was n sea-faring man—the
captain of a vessel; he didn’t die of cholera,
he was drowned.”

*Oh, drowned, eh?’ pursued the inquisitor
hesitaticg for an instant.

*Save his chist?

*Yes the vessel was saved, and wy hus-
band’s effects,’ said the widow

“Was they! asked the Yankee, bis eyes
brightening up.

*Pious man!"

*He was a member of the methodist
church’

The next question wos a little
but it came.

‘Don't yeou think you've got a gresat eause
to be thankful that he was a pious man
and saved his chist?

‘] du; suid the widow, abruptly,and turn-
ing her head to look out ef the window, the
| indefatible ‘pnmp’ changed his position, held
| the widow’s glittering eve once more, and
propounded one more query. in a lower tone
with his head elightly inclined forward over
the back of the seat: * Was you calculating
to gel married again?

‘Sir.’ said the widow, indignantly, ‘you
ure impertinent!® And she left her seat and

delayed.

!

took another on the other side of the car.

comprehend it. The case is much like that | Spirit slone imparts?

of some newspaper establishments, whose| The incident was so impressive that it
proprietors, it is said, ind it convenient 10 was related in & Sabbath School, subse-
keep on their staff “a broth of a boy" from | quently, and copies of the same beautifui
Tipperary, standicg six feet two in his| hymn were given to all who would learn ir.
stockings und measuring a yard or more | Groups of children from such schools have

grate to the mante'-piece, now at the sew-
ing machine, arranging sn old stocking |
under the pad, and horrying to get throngh
before msma appears; now galloping vp|

and down the room like wild horses, which
Jast operntion, being most harmless, is sub-|
saitted to by poor, weary Martha, who hi
trying to rest 8 few moments on the lounge. |
But there goes Fonny! The deer little thing |
used to be a perfect sunbesm in the honse; |
bot she is irritable from teething, and mama |

away iuto the fields and hills outside the|

We crept forward very softly, and looked |

‘Pears 1o be a little huffy,” said the inef-

wal's for interment. Nor were they at alll over into the stream. Tt had a dry pebbly table bore, turning to our narrator behiud
eareful that the old companionship of hend;shure. broken with a few mnsn-cot‘ered:hlm: *she needn’t be mad; I didn’t wan: to
and body should be continued, but they of- | stones, a}l in deep sbadow—rfor the hem- | hurt her feelin’s. What did th_ay maka you
ten thrust a head and body inte 2 coffin,! locks overhung the epot like a tent. Upon | pay for that umbrel you've got in your hand;
which had never met belore. As hundreds | one of these stones sst our schoolmistress it’s a real pooty one.’

were somelimes executed at a time, oces-|singing. Ier voica was soft and clear, and ——

sionally coming up to five hundred, while | joined in with the murmurs of the etresm,| Soarsups.—There is nothing any better
these scenes were of constanl occurcarce, | solPmn ana swerl. “asbout the house” as @ manure forflowers.
the whale area swam in blaod —if not *to| The old maid sung her little hymo, and,

Buy a barrel to throw your suds in for use ;
do not throw them away: it is the ~ecret of

2 ! or<es’ bridles,"” yet slmost over the|ecasting n timid glince np and down, to be
. : 1 the hor<es® bridles,” y osL g2 g p '

e e ;“d ;ln:e hh:rc":ﬁ:;w;m‘:mffli:1 chors and op to the snkles. The earth|sure that she was in solitude, knelt down,
IPER0 ey | does not conluip go horrible sn Aceldama, | by the mossy stone, which Liad been her seat,

the vigor of growth and perfectness of bloom
of a great many flower pets of the house.

: ferred ]
e e the.hildren herself, In all| %0 true a “Seld of bload*_Hong Kong Cor. | an began to pray.

this 1 bave not touched upen the numerous | o Uir New Hampshire Patrrol. The mistresa was alone with her God
sl b

wife. And then grape vines have a speeial
; “thirat for just euch diink. -—=Prairie Farmer,

across the shoulders, who stands ready.with
an illegant brogue, twinkle in his eye, nod
a hickory sappling firmly gresped in his
dexter fist, to respond to all choleric. per-
emptory customers, who call of a morning,
hot with wrath and bristling with cowhides,
to demand 8 parley with the editor. The
Cayota is a gentleman of an inquiring, in-
quiring, invealigating turn, who is an adept
at excavation, and whose fondoess for
Prairie Dog is more ardent than flattering.
To dig ona out and digest him _would be =n
easy task, if lie were alone in his den, or
with only the Owl as his pariner, Yut when
the firm is known to be I’raire-Dog, Rattle-
snake & Cou, the Cayota's passion for sub-
terranean reseerches is materially cooled.—
The Rartlesnake is to the concern what the
fighting editor is to the journalistic organi-
zation afuresaid. And thus, while my faith
1s enlarged, is my muo‘n__ulisﬁed.

Paaver.—There is much in all prayer
that passes our understanding. It is the
meecting-point of the seen and unseen. It
is the border-land between PFarth and
Heaven. It is the contact and communion
of finite beings with the Infinite. What
wonder an analysis of ours should fail to un-
wind all its mysteries and explain all its
divine economy?! It is enough that wher-
ever religious wisdom has opened its lips to
teach anything, it has taught this; enough
that the great body of believing men since
Christ, il we may nol say since the begin-
ning, have proved it; that all Revelation,
ealmly, us by prophetic, unanxious, assured
suthority, promises especial blessings 1oiit;
enough that Christ, by his examp'e and by
his ledsons, enjoins it.  “If two of you on
earth shall agree ns touching snything that
they shall ask it shall ba done for them.”—
“For where two er threa are gathered

midst of them."~—Dr. Huntinglon.

since been seen repeating or singing it.—
None can tell what these simple linea have
done, or are destined to do, for the salva-
tion of the lost.—Ezaminer.

Light on the Cloud.

The experience of every soul that turns
|to God is a convincing proof that there is

light somewhere, and thet which is bright
and clear. Was it & man struggling with
great sfflictions, an injured. man, crushed
by heavy wrongs; was it & man desolated
and broken down by domestic sorrows; was
it a rich man stripped by sore losses and
calamities; was it a proud man blasted by |

curious kmowledge, and starving on the

glory shining on their path. God is reveal-

circle of eternal dey skirts the horizon of

erties of our naturalized citizens who may
visit their native countries, ss laid down in
the letters of the Secretary of State to Le
Clerc of Memphis, and Mr. Hofer of this
city, are illustrated in the case of Colonel
Charles Ernst of this siiy, who receatly
proposed to visit Europe, with thedesign of
making chservations st the scat of war —
Mr. Ernst has been a citizen of the United
States for thirty years. He has served in
our voiunteer military forces, and hes on
several occasions seem active service in
quelling riots. He now holds a commission
as Lieutent. Cclonel in the Obio Volunteer
Militia, and is an excellent officer and hon-
orable citizen, widely known and respected.
He proceeded to Wasliington to have his
passports made out. tsking letters to the
State deportment, stating his character and
position, from the Hun. W. 8. Groesbeck,
and other distinguished gentlemen. He ek.’
tained interviews with Gen. Cass, and was
eoolly teld that it would be prudent for him
to stay st home, as Government wou'!d not
undertake (o guarantiee him the protsetion’
as u citizen of the United States, and that
he might be impressed into the French army.
He has, in consequence, given up his de-
sign of visiting Europe; and retorned fo this
city, very naturally impressed thet ke bad
been mistaken in believing that he would
be entitled to respect anywhere on the
globe as a citizen of the American Rapub--
lic. He proposes to enter a formal pretes:
as a citizen against the ruling of the Sacre-
tary of State in his cose. Itis & qtiestion
that he feels interested in havicg settled,
whether he is & citizen of the United States
or a citizen of France, and whether, as a
naturalized citizen of this country, he has
any rights 'hat Napoleon is bound to respect. ,

Nobleness of Character
by Contact with the Werld. *

- 8t. Froncis de Sales had Seen adle, in
his knowiedge of thé cloistered men and"
cloistered life, to se8 how necessacy it is for
the soul to 5¢ wired in the cutward expo-
sures of the world; and, if we do not stop
to question the facts of his illustrations, no
ose has spoken of "this necessi'y with
greater futce and beauty of conception.—
“Many persons believe,” he says, “that as
no beast deres taste the seed of the herB
Palma Christa, so no man ought to »spire
to the palm of Christian piety as long as he

slander; was it an atheist groping lfll!’[l_i'n. in the bustle of temporal afairs.—

Now, to such [ shsll prove thal, #s the

chaff of questions uoresolved! Be it om! mother-of-pear| fish lives in the sea without
or another of these, for all alike were tor.! receiving a drop of sait water; and as, lo-
mented in the same perplexities of the| ward the Chelidonian® Islands, springa of
darkened understanding, everything was| fresh watef mdy be found in the midst of
dark, and dry, and empty; but when they  the scs, and as the fire-fiv passes through
come to Christ, and believe in him, it is|the flaines without burning its wings, so ¢
their common surprise to find how sud lenly | vigorous and resolute soul may .livein the
everything becomes luminous. Specula-| world without being infected with azy of ite
tively, they understand nothing which before humors, may discover sweet springs of piety
was hidden, and yet there is a wondrous | amidst its salt waters, and fly among the

flames of earthly concupissenca without

ed within, and God is light. The faming | burnng the wings of the holy desims of &

devout life.” It was only forbidden him to

the mind. The dark questions are forgot, say, what is mot forhidden me, that hers

or left bebind. They even become insig- | slone, in these common exposures of work

nificant. Their dignity i3 gone, and the | snd contacts of duty.is true Christian purity

soul, basking in the blessed sunsbine of itseli successially cultivated. Alas! for the
God’s love, thinks it nothing any more, if it| @an who is obliged to be shut up to himaelf,
could undersiand all mysteries, la ali as in the eonvent li‘e, to face is own lusts,
which it is made plain that, if we are under | digcrders, and passions, and strangle thm'-
the cloud, there is yet s bright Nght| in direct conflict, with nothing else to doto

above, | occuny the soul. .

7 The Monmoutk (N. Y.) h.;f-rr savs|  Or-We know a modest tailor why instl.

that nearly two hundred thousand baskets' tutes more suits than any hali dtﬂl!_n h‘l-
{of struwberries were enrried from that|yers of our scquaintance. And his suits

together in my name, thero am [in lh""Ic'mmtl'_'r by the steamer Keyport, on Friday. | cover nakeduess, while theire expose it
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